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and the Hollander, who after their firſt meeting and fight which was 
on Friday the ſixt of Septembr laſt paſt and the finall fight on 


+ Friday being the eleventh of October following: The event 


whereof you may hear in this following Ditty. 


To thetune of, Tet us to the Wars againe. 


N every place where men did meet, 
Che talk was of the @paniſh Fleet, 
Which the ſkont Ducthmen with 
$3 great boaſfk, 
Beoſteg d upon our Cnglith coalt : 
Now evety leverall expeaation 
Is ſatisfi'd by this relation. 
Great pitie tis that any pen (men. 
Should note ſuch hate twixt chriſtian 


Jt wasa pittifull concluſion, 

Df Chziftian blond ſo much effuſten, 
Chat who the ſfozic reads oz hears, 
Ak he can ſcape the edding tears, 
Lis what the wꝛitter could not miſe, 
When be the ſtoꝛie wꝛote of this, 
Great pitie tis that any pen, 


(men. 
S hould note ſuch hate twixt Chriſtian 


At laſt the Spanich Navie ſfout, 
Ozecome with fozce) was put fo rouf, 
And of their ſhips full twentie foure, 

Were gravelled on our Englich ſhoze, 

At Dover and at other Pozts, 
Where ſhips fo: ſaftie oft reſozts. 

Great pitictis that any pen (mea, 
Should note ſuch hate twixt Chriſtian 


Eight of the Spaniſh Hips that dap 
Were burnt and utterly caſt away, 
The Admirall when he did ſee 
His ſhip perfozce mult taken be, 
Be with a manly reſolntton, 
Det it ou fire in the concluſton. 
Great pit ie tis that any pen (men. 
Should note ſuch hate tv vixt Chriſtian 


| At was a ſpicacle of woe, 
This Spaniſh Navie (as tis ſaid) Grant Loꝛd that time the like nere how 
To th'Cardinall Infanto's aid, Cs ſæ men from a fired ſhip. 


Was carrying men and money fkoze, 

Hoping ts land on Flanders ſhoze; 

But their intentton now is voide, 

The Dutchbath them almoſt deftroy'd, 
Great pit ie tis that any pen, (men. 
Should note ſuch hate tvvixt Chriſtian 


The Hollender who long bath been 
Agalnſt the Spantard armde with ſpl&ne, 
Maits all occaſtons that he map, 

= | Lo circumvent him any way, 

1 As now los him he laid a traine 

To catch him far enough from @paine. 
Great pitie tis that any pen, (mei. 
Should note ſuch hate tvvixt Chriſtan 


The @pantiards being peſkered ſoze, 
With what ther could have wicht on ſhoze, 
Unarmed men fo2 ſea unfif, 

Few of them being pꝛeparde fog it, 

And lying long on our cold clime, 

Manx were thzown oze board that time: 
Great pitie tis that any pen (men, 
Should note ſuch hate tvvixt Chriſtian 


Lhe Pollender with freſh ſupply, 

IAnſulteth ozehis enomie, 

Mowing the totall oberthzow 

Dfth'Spaniſh Navie at one blow. 

To ſay the truth their odds was much; 

Founreſcoze Spantards, fixſcoze Dutch, 
Great pitie tis that any pen, &c. 


On Friday mozning that ſad time, 
This bloudp battell was in p2ime, 
The ſtatelp Admirall of Spaine, 
Weigh*d Anchoz,and put fozth to th Main, 
The Pollend Admirall did the like, 

. Dnedid againſt another ſtrike. 
Great pit ie tis that any pen (men. 
Should note ſuch hate tvvixt Chriſtian 
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Bow they out of the Pozt - holes ſcip, 
Each one pꝛonouncing this god wozd, 
Have mercy on my ſoule O Lozd. 
Great pitie tis that any pen (men. 
Should note ſach hate tvvixt Chriſtian 


Mhat loſſe the Hollander hath had, 

Mas not in this relation ſad, 

Menttiond at all, but at the laſf, 

Mill bzing to memozie things fozepalt, 

But certainly we may conjectures 

That Canons p:each a bloudy Lecare- 
Great pitie tis that any pen (men. 
Should note ſuch hate tvvixt Chriſtian 


A thouſand men 02 rather moze, 

Are of the Spaniards ſwom on ſhoze, 

At Dover, Deal, and Waymouth, they 

Are living all this pꝛeſent day, 

This was the fier ceſt fight at Dea, 

That bath been fought this many a day. 
Great pitie tis that any pen (men. 
Should note ſuch hate tvvixt Chriſtian 


A multitude the ſea caft up, 

Which all had taſted of deaths cup, 

Dome without heads, ſome wanting armes, 

Some legs, all ſhewing what great harmes 

Pꝛoceed from that inveterate ſplene, 

Mhich bath long time inventing been. 
Great pitie tis that any pen, &c. 


J okt have heard that winters thunder, 
To us pꝛoduceth Wommers wonder, 

The kourteenth of January laſt, 

Thunder and Lightnings made us agaſt, 
And now this thundzing on the main, 


Vapt on our coaſt t wirt Holland and pain 
Great pitie tis that any pen, & c. 


O that all Chziffians would accozd, 
To fight the battell of our Lo2d, 


© 


A certain ſpace they did abide , Againſt the Infidel and Turke, 
Fighting all foutly on each ſide, That upon our diſſention wozke, 
= Do that the D2dinance ofthe Dutch, Ye counts it a moſt politicke matter, 
* Path Lower Deale ſpoild very much. alwayes fo fiſh in troubled water. 
* Out of the Town the people fled, But God grant peace,and right all vvrongs, 
Pet many cattle were ſtruck dead. By giving tight, vvhere right belongs. 
Great pitie tis that any pen (meñ. FINIS. lf 
| Should note ſuch hate tvvixe Chriſtian N 
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